AUTHOR OF "ROBERT RLAMERR"
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oue of those delightful swift transformations
of hers, and her face rippled with laughter,
*At present the chief result of the difference,
whatever it mny be, seoms to bo to make mo

ber own, and said hall laughing and half in
enrnest:

“‘Did yon ever realize that I don't know
any slngloe "“'5““’ besides my own—not
oven French! That I can't read any Freach
book or any French play I

Well,' I sald, half laughing, too, ‘it is

French you positively must learn, and learn
quickly., I don't meanto say that wohaven't
plays and a tradition of our own; but
the moment Franco s the center of your
art, and you cannot romain at a distance
from i{t! The French have ized their
knowledgn; it is available for all who coma,
QOurs i= still Aoating and amateurish'—

“And #0 on, You may imagine it, my
dear Eustaco; I spare you any more of it ver-
batim. After I had talked away for a long
time, and brought it ail back to the absolute
neceasity that she should know French and
bocome acquaiuted with French acting and
French dramatic ideals, sho pulled mo up in
the full career of cloquence by demanding
with o little practical air, a twinkle lurking
somowhbero in ber eyes—

‘“‘Explain to me, please, how it Is to be
donof"

“40b,' 1 eaid, ‘nothing s easier. Do you
know anytbing at allf’

Y "Wery little. I once had a term's leasons
at Kingston.”

* *Very well, then,’ I went on, enjoying this
littlo comedy of o neglected education, ‘get a
French maid, a French master and a novel; I
will provide you with *Consucle” sad a trans
lation to-morrow.’

' “As for the French maid,' sho answered,
dubiously, shaking ber bead, ‘I don't know.
I expect my old bjack woman that I brought
with me from Jamaica would ill treat her—
porhaps murder ber. But the master can be
managed and the novel.  'Will none of you
laugh at mo if you seo me trailing a French
grammar about?

“And so sho bas actually begun today.
Ble makes a pretenso of keeping ber novel
and o little dictionary and grammar
in & bag and hides them when any
one appenrs. But Paul has already

begun to tease her about ber new and

mysterious vecupation, and I foresee that be
will presently spend the greater part of his
norninga in teaching ber. I never saw any-
body attract him so much; she is nlnoluufy
different from anything ho has seen befors;
and, ns he says, the mixture of ignorance and
genius in her—yes, genius; don't be startied)
=-Is most stimulatiog to the imagination.™
“August £
“Durimg the last few days I have not been
seeing s0 much of Miss Bretherton as before.
Bl bas been devoting herself to ber family
sud Paul and I bave been doing our pictures
We caunot persuade ber to take any very
large dose of galleries; it seemns tome that
ber thoughts are set on one subject—aud one

subject only—and while sho is in this first
stage of intensity it 1s not likely that any-
thing clss will have a chanes,

“It is amusing to study the dissatisfaction
of the uncle and wuut with the turn things
have taken slnce they loft London, Mr,
Worrall bas been evidently accustomed to
direct his nicce's lifo from top to bottom—to
clioosa her plays for her, belpsd by Mr. Rob-
inson; to adviso her asto hier fellow-actors
and ber Lebavior in society, and all, of
course, with a shrowd eye to the family profit
and as little regard ns nesd be to any faatas-
Keaul conception of art,

WNow, bowever, Isabel hns assertod hersolf
In gaveral unexpected ways, Sho has refused
altogethor to open her autumn season with
the play which had been nearly decided on
before they left London—a flimsy spectacular
perforinance, quite unworthy of her. As
soon o8 possible she will make important
changes in the troupe who are to bo with her,
and at the beginning of September sho Is com-
ing tostay threo weeks with us in Paris, and, in
all probability (though thoe world is to know

nothing of it), Perrault of the Conservatoire, .

who Is a great friend of ours, will give ber &
uuu'ﬂtlml of positive teaching. This Inst ar-
rangement iz particularly exasperating to
Mr. Worrall. Ho regards it as sure to be
known, a ridiculous confession of weakuess
on Isabel's part, and so on. However, in
spito of bis wrath and the aunt's sullen or
tearful disapproval, she bas stosd firm, and
matters nro so arranged.”
“Baturday night, August 25.

“This evening we persunded ber at lnst to

give us some scenes of Juliet. How I wish
you could bave bLeen here! It was one of
thosy expericnces whish remain with ono nsa
sort of perpetual witness to tho poetry which
life holds fu it, and may yield up to one at
any moment. It was in onr little garden;
the moon was bigh above the houses oppo-
site, and the narrow canal running past our
side railing into the Grand canal was a shio-
ing streak of silver, The air was balmy and
absolutely still; no more perfect setting to
BhaZespeare or to Juliet could bave been
fmagined. Puul sat at a littlo table in front
of we rest of us; boe was to read Romeo and
the Nurse in the scenes she had chosen, while
in the Lackground wers the Worralls and
Lucy Uretherton (the little erippled sister),
Mr. Wallace and myself. Sbe Jdid the bal-
cony scene, the morning seene with Romeo,
the sceno with the Nurse after Tybalt's doath
and the scene of tho philter. There is an old
sundial in the garden, which caught the
moonbeams.  Sho loansd bor arms upon it,
her eyes fixed upon the throbbing, mooulit
sky, ber white broeaded dress glistening hero
and there o the pale light—a vision of per-
foct beanty. And when sho began ber sigh-
ing appeal—
0, Romeo, Rowmeo, wherefure art thou, Roteot—
it seemed 1o mo as i the night—the passion-
ate Italian uight—bad found its volco—the
ouly v oice which fitted it

“Afterwards | tried as wiuch as possible to
shake off the impressions pecullar to the
scene itself, to think of ber under the ordi-
nary conditions of the stage, to judge her
purely us an actress.  lu the love scetes thero
seomed hardly anything to find fault with, I
thought I cou'd trace iu many places the in-
flumice of ber constant dramatic talks and ex-
ercises with Paul, The flow of passion was
coutinuous and electric, but marked by all
the simpleniss, all the sweetness, all the
young winsome extravagance which belung
to Jullet. The great scene with the Nurse
bad mauy fine things in it; sbe had evideutly
worked hard at it line by lue, sud that
spoech of Jullet's with Its extraordinary dra-
matle capabdlitios-

Bhall 1 speak Ul of bios that bs my busband
was given with admirable variety and sup-
pleness of lntouation. The dreary sweeliiss
of Ler

Baumhad! that one word banisdied |

still Lives with me, and ber gestures as she

wed restiesaly mlong the lictle strip of moon-
it path  The speech bofore sho takes the
potion was the least satisfactory of sll; the
ghastliness und horror of it are beyoud ber
resourvesas yot: sbo could wot infuse them
with that terrible beauty which Desforets
would bave given to overy line. But where
s the Euglish sctross that has ever yel suc-
ceeded in it

“We were nll silent for u minute after ber
great cry—

Romeo, Bomeo, Rumeo. 1 driuk to thes!
, *Jcan't do it that sneech. I can't do r
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fs not too exciting for ber.
to be ber boliday, and she is
through more brain waste than
Rl whcko caurgtes tabo ¢  thing
into one
training of Mim Bretherton, and be s a
of forty-eight, with an immenso experience,
ang she a girl of twenty-one, with
to learn, and as easily excited as ho is capa-
}rdmdﬂng ber, 1 really must keep him

witched her!'

“'We bave done’ o Ladmit,' Isald;
"but the power you see in ber now
‘was roused in when ago she first

“ ‘Thers, my dear Eustace, bave I given
you your duel! Ob, Miss Bretherton says so
many kind things about you! I'll take espe-
elal pains to tell you some of them next time
1 writa.!

WALLACE TO KENDAL.
VENICE, Aug. 27,

My DzAn KEXDAL—This bas been a day
of events which, I believe, will interest you
as much asthey did me. [ told Mmo. de
Chatesuvienx that I should write to you to-
night, and my lotter, she says, must do in

of one from ber for a day or two. We

vo boun to Torcello today—your sister, M.

Chateauvieux, Miss Bretherton, and L

expedition itself was htful, but that
I havo no time to describe, only want to
tell you what happened when we got to Tor-
cello,

“But first youn will, of course, know from
your sister's lotter—she tells mo aho writes to

twico a week—=how absorbed wo havo all
in the artistic progress of Miss Bretber-
ton. 1myself nover saw such a change, such
an extrsordinary dovelopment {n any one
How was it that youand 1 did not sco fur-
ther {nto ber? I seo now, as I Jook back upon
ber old 1?"'1‘3& l:xw nl::n‘ll was h:hw
germ. But t may bave
tho vast disprupwt‘y:rol' Er celebrity to her
performance that blinded us to the
in her; it was irritation with the publioc that
made us deliver an over hasty ict on her.

“‘However that may be, I have bLeen mak-
ing up my mind for some days that the
embassy on behalf of Elvira which I thrust
upon you, and which you so generousl
undertook, was a blunder on my part w
it would be delightful to repair, and which
no artistic considerations whatever noed pre-
vent me from repairing. You cannot think
Low divine she waa in Juliet the other night.
Immperfect and harsh, of courss, lhere and
there, but still o creature to build many and
great hopos upon, if ever there wasone. Bho
is shaking off trick after trick; your brother-
in-law {8 merciless to them whenever they
appear, and she is forever working with a
viow to his approval, and also, 1 think, from
two or three things sbo has sald, with a
memory of that distant standard of criticism
which she believes to be embodied in you!

“M. do Chatesuvioux has devoted himself
to ber; it is a pretty sight to see them to-

. Your sistor and she, too, are in-
bls, and Mme. do Chatenuvicux's quiet,
vable refinement makes n good contrast to

53 Bretberton's mobility. Bho will never
lose the imprint of her friendship with theso
two people; 1t wns s happy thought which
Jexl you to bring thew together,

S Well, we went to Toreello, and T watched
for an opportunity of getting ber alone
At last Mme, de Chateauvieux gave me
one; she carried off her husband, Ruoskin
in hand, to study the mosaics, and Miss
Dretherton and I were left sitting under
thoe outer wall of Ban Fosca till they
should como back. We bhad been talk-
ing of & hundred things—mnot of acting
at all; of the pomegranates, of which she had
o scarlet mass iu her lap; of the gray elum-
berous warmth of the day, or the ragged
children who pestered ns for coppers—and
then, suddeuly, I asked her whether she
would answer mo a personal question: Waa
thero any grudge o ber mind toward e for
soything I had said and done in London or
caused others to say and do for mel

“Hho was much startled, and colored a
good deal, but ebe said very steadily: ‘I feel
no sort of grudge; I never bad nuy cause.’
‘Well, then,” I went on, throwing myself
down ou the gruss beforo ber that [ might
roally see bLier expression, ‘if you bear mo no
grudge, if you fecl kindly towards me, will
you lLelp me to undo a great mistako of
minel

“Bho looked at me with parted lips and
eyes which seemed to be trying to flud out
from my face what I meant. *Will you,'l
sald, burrying on, ‘will you take from mo
“Elvira,” and do what you like with it!
And then, do you know what happened! Her
lips quiversd and I thought she was on the
point of tears, but suddenly the nervousness
of each of us seemed to strike the other, and
weo both laughed —she long aml helplessly, as
if sho could not Lelp berself,

“Presently she looked up, with her great
eyes swimming in tears, and tried to lmpress
on moe that T was speaking hastily ; that 1 had
an ideal for that play she could never prom-
fse to reach; that it was my friendship for
her that made me chavge my mind; that
there might be practical difficulties now that
s0 wany arrangements Had been made, and
soou. But J would not listen to ber, I had
it all ready; I bad an actor to propose to her
for Macias, and even the costumes in my
mind, ready to sketch for her, if need were,
Forbis, I suggested, might and would direct
the setting of the plece; fo one conld do it
with wore perfect kuowledge or a more ex-
quisite taste; and for ber, as we Loth knew,

ho would turn scene painter, if necessary, |

Aud s0 I rambled on, soothing ber shaken
feelings and wy own until she bad let we be-
guile her out of ber attitude of reluctance
and shrinking iuto one at least of common
interost, )
“But by tho time the others came back 1
bad uot got u direct consent out of ber sud
all the way home sho was very silent. I, of
course, got anzious, sud begau to think that
my binnder bad been irreparable; but, atauy
rate, 1 was determined not to let the thing
linger on.  Bo that when the Chateauvieux
saked me to stay and sup with them aud ber,
1 supped, and ufterwards in the garden boldly
brought it out before them all and appealed
Lo your sister for Lelp, 1 kuow that both she
and ber husband were acquainted with what
bad bappened st Oxford, and 1 supposed that
Miss Bretherton would know that they wero,
50 that it wus awkward enough, Oualy that
women, when thuy pleass, bave such tact,
such an art of smoothing over and lguoring
the rough places of life, that one often with
them gets through a diffleult thing without
realizing bow difficult itis M. de Chatesu
vieux smoked a long time and said uothing,
then be asked e & greatl many questions

about the play, and fluslly gave vo opluion, !

1 was almost in dospair—she sald s litthe—
until, just as | was goiug sway with 'Elvira's'
fato still quite unsetthed, she sald o me with
asmilo and & warm pressure of the band:
"Toaorrow cote and see wme and 1 will tell
you yes or tol'

| |

vAnd today 1 bave been to ses ber, and

the night bas bLrougbt good luck! For
‘Blvira, iny dear Keudal, will Lo produced
o0 or sbout the 2nb of Novemlwr, lu this
year of grace, asd lsabel Erotherton will
play the herviue, and your fricnd is already
plunged in busioes, and aglow with bope
and expectstion. How [ wish—how we all
wish that you were bere! 1 feel more and
more penitent towards you. It wes you who
@ve the impulse of which the results are
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own lately.
*4u revoir, then, You must bave had a
I summer with book and your
I wish 1 anything like the
mmoe digestion for work t you have;
never saw n man goet as much out of
his books ns you do, To me, I confess,
work is nlways work, and idlencss a joy
“However, noj more idleness for mo for a
good while to come. How grandshe will be in
that last act] Where were my eyos last
spring! 1 wish there wersa chance of ber
sceing much that is interesting in Paris
However, flat as Boptember is, she
will goL somwe Moliere at the ‘Francais,' and

aistor will take care that sbo scos the
right people. Perraalt, 1 hear, Is to give bar
lessoma—under tho rose, Happy man!”
l'iml wl: n..a“.:&'ifﬁ‘.ﬁ:.
morniug as bhe w
m-m of tho pond, where the shade of the
fir trees waos & welcome protection against
the rising haat and the air was fragrant with
the scent of the ling, which was just out in
all its first faint Aush of beauty, He threw
himself down among b after he bad fuished
tho shoots and stared for long at the sunlit,
motionless water, his hat drawn forward
over his brows. 80 this was the outcome of
itall. Isalel Bretherton was about to be
come a great actress—Undine had found hor

soull

It seemed to him, ns he lay thero buried in
the ling, that during tho past three weeks bo
had lived through a whole drama of feeling
—a drama which Lad ita beginning, its com-
plications, ita climax. While it had beon
golng on be hind been only balf consclous of
its Learings, hall conscions of himself. Wal.
lace's letter had made him seusible of the sit-
uation, as it concerned himself, with a decl-
slve sharpness and complotencss. There was
no possibility of auy further self delusion;
the last defenses were overcome, tho last veil
between himself and the pursuing force
which had overtaken him bad fallen, and
Kendal, with ashiver of pain, found him-
solf looking stralght into the wide, hungry
eyes of Lovel Oh, was this love—sors de-
gire, this dumb craving, this restlessuess of
tho wholo being?

The bees hummod amopg tho hesther,
every now and then a little hrown strealed
ligard rustled faintly beside him, a of
kingfishors flashed across the pond. But ho
gaw and heard nothing, responsive as overy
sense in him commonly was to tho detalls of
the wild life about him. His own miserable
reverle absorbed him. What was it that
Lad mude the charm of thoso early woeks in
July immediately alter bis parting with heri
What was {t which had added zest to his
work, and enchantiment to the summor beauty
of tho country, and, like & hidden bharmony
dimly resonant within him, bad kept life
tuneful and delightfull He could put words
toitmow, Ithad been nothing less thana
sattlad foresight, a deep conviction of Isabel
Brotherton's fallure! What a treacheryl
But, yes—the vision perpetually before his
ayes had been the vision of a dying fame, &
waning celebrity, a forsaken and discrowned
beauty! And from that abandonment and
that failure ho Lad dimly toreseon the
rise and upspringing of new and indescrib-
able joy. Ile had seen her, conscious of de-
feat and of the inexorablo limits of Ler own
personality, turning to the man who had
read ber truly and yet had loved her, suroly,
from the very bsginning, and finding in his
love a fresh glory and an all sufliciont conso-
lation. This had been the Inmost truth, the
center, the kernel of all his thought, of all his
life. Hosaw it now with sharp distinotness
—now that every percoption was intousified
by pain and longiug.

Thon, 8 he went over the past, ho saw
how this corsciousness had been gradually
luvaded and brokeu up Ly his sistor's letters,
Ho rewombwred the ineredulous impatience
with which ho bod read tho earlier ones, Bo
Mario thought him mistaken! *‘Isabel Breth-
erton would be an actress yet"—"she had
genios after all—*“sho was learniog, grow-
ing, doveloping every day." Absurdl Heo
had been shble to keop bis eritical estimato of
the actress and Lis personal admiration of
tho woman separate from one aoother.  But
evidontly Muario's Lead bad boen confused,
misled by her boart. Aund then little by lit-
tlo bis fucredulity bnd yieldsd and bis polnt
of view had changed, lnstead of impationce
of Mario% laxity of judgment, what be had
beon florcely conscions of for days was jaal-
vusy of FPuul do Chuateauvieus — jealousy of
bis opportunities, bis influencs, his relation
towards that keen, sweet nature. That, too,
bhad been one of his dreams of the future—
the dream of tutoring aud training her young,
unformed intelligence. He bad dono some-
thing towards it; he had, as it were, touched
the spring which had sct freo all this new and
unexpected store of power, Dut, if be had
planted, others had watered and others would
reap. In this great erisis of her fortunes bo
had been nothing to her. Other voices and
other hands had guided and directed ber.
Her kindly, grateful messuges ouly stung and
tortured i, They secmed to bim the mer-
est friendly counnonplace. In reality her
lifo bad passed out of his ken; her nature
bad flowered into a pew perfection, and ho
had not been there to seo or to bhelp, Bho
would never connect him with the lncidents
or the jufluences which had trassformed ex-
istence to her, and would probably irrevoea-
bly change the whols outline of ber future
Oneo be had wounded and startled ber and
had despaired for awbile of undoing the Ln-
pression made upon ber.  But now hoe felt no
quick anziety, uo fear bow things might
turn, only o settled flut cousciousuess of di-
vislon, of a life that had ovee been uear to his
swept away from him forever, of diverging
roads which uo Kindly fate would ever Join
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“l’ur, by tho ood of this time of solitary
walting, lits chango of attitudo was complete.
It was ovideout 1o bim that Lis anticipation
of bor failure, potent as it had  boen ovor his
lifo, bad never been balfl so real, balf so
vivid, as this pew and stravge foroboding of
ber true succes<.  Marie must bo right, He
had been o mere blind, bair p-plnl.tingi podant,
Judging lsabol Bretherton by priociples and
standards which loft out of couunt the inborn
coergy, the ustural power of growth, of sucl
o personality ws bers. Aund the more be bad
opce doubted, the more Lo wow believed,
Yes, she would bo great—sho would mauke
ber way into that city of the mind iu which
bo bimself had made his dwelling place; she, |
too, would enter upon the world's vast inberi- |
tapce of kvowiedge Bhe would become, if |
ouly ber phiysical [rame proved equal to the
demands upan it, oue of that litte band of
interpreters, of winisters of the idea, by
whom the intellectual life of o soclety Is fud
and quickensl Wus be so lost in Lis own
selflsis, covetous neel as not to rejolee?

Ob, but shs was o wopnsu—abo was beaoti-
ful and be loved Lher! Do what be would, all
ideal and lwpersonal considerations fell ut
terly cway from bun.  Day by day be kuew

mure of bls vwn Leard: day by duy the phi
Josophier grow wesker in bl and the men's
claim flgrour.  Defors Lim perpetually were |
two figurcs of a mot buman and practical

al setress absorbed in
tho excitement of the most stimulating of
lives, her power rigeuing from year o year,
ber famoe growing sud wilenlug with time;
and beside this brilliant vision heo taw him-
self, the guiet man of letters, with the enthu
slasms of youth bebind bim, the calm of bald
dlo age before bite, What possible huk ¢ wld
there bo betwesn thent

At lust Wallace's lotter cloaral still further |
the bsues of tho conlliot, or rather it led te
Kendals making a fatalist compact witk
bimsslf. He was weury of the struggle, and
it sesaind Lo Lt that Lo must somebow ol
othr cscape frow the grip tu which his life |
was beld  He must somebow desden this |
sehiss, Lhis Litter souse of baa if 1t were vily
by postpoulng the last recunciation. He
would go back to bis work aud fores himseld
not to bate it Iy was hhcnlyu{ﬁnd
be must cling to 1t for dear life, b

reality. Mo saw ugn
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CHAPTER VIL
It was a rainy November night. A
continuoas dowupour was soaking the Loo-
of the
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first night of importance,

And this wasa first night of exception-
able lnterest. Bo keen, lndoeed, had been the
competition for tiokets, that many of thoso

t had as vague and confused an idea of

w thoy came to bo among tho favored mul-
titude pouring into the Calliope ns a man in
a street panic has of tho devices by which be
bas struggled past tho barrier which bas
overthrown his neighbor, Miss Brethorton's
first appearance in “Elvira” had been the
sl of conversation for weeks among
o far larger number of London than
generally concern themselvos with theatrical
affairs. Among those which might be sald
to bo within & certain litorary and artistio
ciroumferonce, people were able to give defl-
uite grounds for the public interest. Tho

y it was said, was an unusually good one,

the progress of the robearsals had let
loose a flood of rumors to the effect that Miss
Bretherton's acting in it would bea groat
surpriso to the public. Further, from the in-
tollectual centar of things, it was only known
that the famous beauty bad rot to the
scono of Ler triumphs; and that now, as in
tho season, one of the first articles of the
social decaloguo laid it down as necessary
that you should, first of all, seo ber in the
theatre, and secondly, know her—by fair
moans, if possible, if not, by crooked ones—
in society.

It was noarly n quarter to 8. The orches-
tra had tauken their places and wlmost overy
seat wns full. In one of the dress circle
boxes sat thres people who had arrived early,
and had for somo time employed themsalves
in making astudy of the lmm.}:g stream
through their opera glassos, Yy were
Eustace Kendal, his sistor, Mme. de Chateau-
vigsus, and ber husband. The Chateauvieux
bad travelod over Paris expressly for the
occusion, and Mme. de Chateauvieux, her
gray blue eyes sparkling with expectation
and all her small, delicato foatures alive with
intorest and animation, was watchiog for
the rising of the heavy velvet curtain with
an eagorness which brought down upon ber
the occasional mockery of bher husband, who
was in reality, however, littlo loss excited
than horself. It was but threo weoks sinco
thoy bad parted with Isabel Bretherton in
Paris, and they wero feeling on this flrst
night somethipg of tho auxiety and responsi-
bility which parents feel when they launch a
C upon whom they bavo expended their
best efforts iuto a eritical world,

As for Eustace, bo also bad but that after-
noon arrived in Loudon.  Ho had beeu paying
along duty vislt tosomo aged relatives in
the north, and had so lengthened it out, in
accordance with the whim which had tuken
possession of bim in Burrey, that ho had
missed all the preparations for *Elvira,” uand
bad arrived upon the scens only at the mo-
mont when the flual coup was to bo delivered,
Miss Brotherton had bhersolf sent bim s warm
note of iuvitation, containing an order for
tho first night and an appeal o him to come
and “judge mo as Lindly as truth will let
you." And bo bad nuswered Ler that, what-
ever bappenod, be would bo In his placs in
tho Calliopo on tho night of tus 20th of No-
vember,

And now bere be was, wearing cutwardly
precisely tho same aspect of interested ex-
pectation as those around bim, and all the
time conscious inwardly that to bim alone, of
all thoe human beings in that vast theatre, tho
expertenco of the evenlug would be wo vitally
and desperately important that life on the
other sido of It would bear the mark of it
forever. It was a burden to him that his
sinter suspected nothing of his state of feel-
ing; it would bave consoled Lim that she
should know it, but it seomed to him lmpos-
slblo to tell ber,

“Thero are the Stuarts,” he said, bending
down to ber, as the orchestra struck up, “in
the bax to the left. Forbes, I suppose, will

in them when it bogiva, 1 am told be has

workiug like a horse for this play.

Every detail in it, thoy say, is porfect, artis-

tically and bistorieslly, and the time of

ion has been exceptionally sbort,

Why did sbo refuso to begin again with the
*White Lady,’ to give barself more timer’

“leannot tell you, except that sho had o
repugnance to it which could not Le got over,
1 beliove ber associntions with the play were
%0 painful that 1t would have seemed an ovil
omen W ber to begin a new season with it"

“Was she wise, I wonder|”

“1 think sko did well to follow ber faney in
tho mattor, and she berself has bad plenty of
time, Bbe was working at it all the
woeks she was with us, and young Harting,
too, 1 think, hoad nolico enough. Bowe of
the smnller parts may go roughly to-uight,
buat they will soou fall isto shape.”

“Poor Wallace " suid Kendal, ko must be
wishing it well over. [ never saw a Lhouss
better stocked with critics.”

“Here ho 1s,"” eried Mma, do Chateaavieux,
betrayiug ber suppressed excitement fu Ler
pervous little start.  “Ob, Mr, Wallace, bow
do you do! and bow are things going '

Poor Wallsce threw Limself luto bis seat,
looking the plcture of misery so far as bis
fuce, which Nature bad molded lu one of
ber chearfulest moods, was capable of it

“My dear Mme de Chateauyieux, I have
no more yotion than the man in the woun.
Miss Dretberton is un angel, sad without
Forbes we should bave collavsed a hundred
times already, and that'saboat all 1 know.
As for the other actors, | suppose they will
get through their parts someliow, Lut at pres
ent 1 feel liken man at the foot Of the gallows
There goes the bell; now for It.”

The sketch for she play of YElvira™ ad
beeu found amoug the papery of a4 youug
pennlless Italias who bad died, almost of
starvation, In his Roman guret, during
thoss towinung years after 155), when poets
grow on overy bedge sud the rowantic pas
slon was abroad.  The sketel bad appenrsd
In e little privately prioted volume which
Edward Waliacs bad picked up by chance on
the Paris quays  He had read it in an idie
bour in a railway, bad seen its cupabilities,
and had forthwith set to work to develop the
skotch into a play. But in developing it he
had carcfully preserved tho charactér of the
orlginal conception. It was a couoeption
strictly of the Homantio tine, and the exe-
cution of 1t presented very little of that
varisty of tons which modern awdl-nuces have
learned toexpect. The play told owe rapid,
breathie . story of love, jealousy, despair and
death, and told it directly and unioter
ruptediy, without any lighter interludes
Autbor and sdapter alike bad trusted en-
tirely to the tragic force of the situation and
the universality of the motives anvealsd ta

was,

love poem than & in the modarn senss,
and @ for ite sucoem
In dovising the charactsr of Mascias the
lﬂ.mm-:n:.dow
et R ey i o
the esntury wanrd, Macias is
:ﬁ'ﬂt and lover; hia love is a kind of
h-ﬂ—vhh‘vm-umuh

f -
il
P 1
i

if
gi‘
%
H
£
i
E

]
E

i
§
g
:

H

H

iF
2
i
3

|
|

i
1t
s
Hiy
EE
=E§s:§ 59.
Eaéggiiiigt

bardly bave been foreseen that he would

attracted by the subject, but once at wor

upon it bo had worked with enthuslasm.
( Conl iued e Xt s furdey )

-

A DNamond Amonag the Marbles.

Mrs. L. . Abraham, then living on
Euclid avenue, lost a diamond which
was ono of a pair of car rings, the pair
being valued st $1,000. The diamond
when lost was incased In & gold ball
More than ten months passed, and, as
there was no response to the advertise-
ments, it wns given up ns lost. But
strange things happen in this prosalo
world, and Mrs. Abraham is again iu
posseasion of her diamond. It was re-
turned to her lust Friday, and it camo
about in this way. About the time the
stono was lost o workman named John
Scott happened to look Into the gutter
and there paw the small golden He
plcked it urulnd the noxt day showed it
to soma of his follow omployes. Hoeven
offered it as a gift to the workman at
tho next bench to him, but he sald:
“What do I want with the thing? It's
no good; only a brass plaything.”

Bo Beott took it howe and gave it to
hia children. The little ones had a bag
of marbles, and they added the golden
ball to the collection, rolling it about the
oor, This sort of thing was kept up for
ten months. Ono day last week a woman
living in the nelghborhood called on the
Beott family and the youngsters were
rolling the golden ball about the floor.
The woman picked it up, exnmined it
closely and said: “*Why, there's a creass
right around the center of it." The two
womoen went to work on It until the gold
ball was opened, and right in the center
of it was a dazeling and rmclamsun.
A consultation was held among the
neighbors and Bcott took the diamond
down to Chafer & Becker's and showed
it to Mr. Becker, who ndvised him to ad-
vertise it.  Finally the "advertisement
was read by Mrs, Abraham, Her hus-
band went down to seo it, and could
scarcely believe his eyes when ho beheld
tho sparkling gem lost by his wife nearly
o year ago, He gave the finder a reward
of 850 and restored the missing carring
to hils wife.—Cleveland Flain Dealer,
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Conl ns a Factor in Clvilimation.

Professor J. 8. Newberry, of Columbia
college, New York, in a recent lecture on
“Coal, the Dominant Factor in Modern
History,"” sald: “Few persons have real-
ized the magnitude and dignity of the
work coal ls doing in the world, and
fewer still have thought that it is really
tho sunshine of by gone ages, and that it
has once composed the tissues of various
strange plants, some of which areamong
tho wost graceful and beautiful of veg-
etablo forms. Buried in the earth or
covered with water, vegetable fiber de-
cays or oxidizes slowly, forming, in suc-
gosive stages of decomposition, peat,
lignite, coal, anthracite, graphite, the
hydro-carbon goses and petroleum. By
regulating and controlling the further
oxidation of theso wo are able to utilize
the resulting forco as light or heat or
wotive power,

*“To help you to realize the potency of
this wonderful substance, coal, let me
recall to your memorics the measure-
ments of the power evolved in ils com-
bustion, It is estimated that with the
averngo engines now in use, about 1,500,
000 foot pounds are practicully evolved
from the combustion of a pound of coal,
and are available in the performance of
wny work done, Now, this is about the
power exerted in o day's labof of an
averngo wan, Hence o ton of coal is
capable of yiclding an amount of force
equivalent to that of six and two-thirda
men, or of six men and o well grown boy,
throughout the year. Or, the annual
production of coal in this country and
Great Brituin is equivalent to a thousand
willion men working for s year,"

Duoles of Flsh,

Doles of fish are very numeroos, and
with particulars of a few examples wo
close our paper, John Thake, in his will,
drawn up in 1587, left his house and land
on condition that his heirs, annually on
Friday, in the first week in Lent, gaveto
tho poor of Clavering, in Essex, one bar-
rel of white berrings and & cade of red
herrings. At Dronfleld, Derbyshire, in
1577, Richard Stevenson left half a hun-
dred of herrings, and ws much bread as
could be mado from a “strike” of good

= wheat, Thedoles wero to bo distributed
every Friday during Lent forever, At
Farnham Royal, Buckinghamshire, iu
1064, David Slater gavo woney to pur-
chase bread and Lerrings and o pair of
kid gloves anuually for the parson of the
parkh for the time being, Tha gloves
were Lo be purchased ready for the first
Sunday in Lent. At Newmarket in
Buffolk there was o boquest of fish and
fugots, —Chambers' Journal,

Hyponotized by the Phouograph,

D, Piuel, of Paris, 1s sald to have suc-
coeedod in hypnotizing several subjects
by means of the phulk)?l’hph. All the
commands given through this channol
were, bo declares, as veadily obeyed s
those which he utered directly, and
“suggestions” of every possible sort were
w4 effectually commuuicated through the
wedivm of the wachine s if wmade viva
The conclusion which he dedu-
ces from Lis experiments is thut the re-
ceived theory of & wagnetic current pass.
ing from the operator to the subject is
cutirely Laseless, and that the real cause
of the phenomena of hypnotista is ner-
vous derangement on the part of those

VOCLE,

sublject to thew. —New York Telegram.

THE APPLICATION OF CALISTHENICS
'_ COMMENTED UPON,

Phyviclans and Members of the Doard of
‘dem.m
lmdml“m
'l\nlll-lmhm

& A number of prominent men, who are
hsrﬁnhhow.upn—dthh
ldoas Oothol’m.mdmdhy
the use of calisthenica subject,
which wasdiscussed by the H.
Medical

, is t ly familiar
to them, and their opinions varied to a
considerable The men who gave

their ideas ®»o freely Included several
members of the board of education and
Drs. Eorndoerfer, Mohr, Van Baun and

Superintendent MacAlister said: “Ju-
diclous exerciso {s essential to overybody.
The lady who teaches calisthenics in the
Qirls' Normal school understands her

There may be some pupils to
whom the uso of theso exercises s in-
Jurious, and in that case tho fanlt les
with the parenta. (Calisthenics as prac-
ticed at the Normal school are not vio-
hnt.l‘:.nl aro not injurious ns far as I

THR DOCTORS ANE URANNIES,

A. B. Jenks, of tho Normal school
committeo: "*The doctors who made such
astatement are old grannies, After a
child has been sitting in a school room
for five hours o littlo cxorcise is neaded,
Calisthonics have been practiced in thoe
Normal school for fifteen years that I
know of, and I never heard of a singlo
caro of alokness or bad health resulting.
The welghts used are light ones, and
would mot harm an infant. They area
great benefit and shonld bo used more
extensively than they are.  The chest is

and tho muscles given full
play. T'll wager that none of lhmy!l-
clans ever saw the pupils at exe "

Dr. Mohr: 1 have been misundorstood
on _this question. 1 neverintended to say
that calisthenics were generally inju.
rious. With some scholars they are, but
with the majority the pupil's health Is
benefited. They aro not negrly so hurt-
ful as the long sessions which o scholar
is obliged to sit out nnd not get their

r midday meal.”

. Komdoerfor: “1 do not wish it to
bo understood that I am (inding fault
with the board of education. 1am not.
I only desire to point out an error and
show how it can be remedied. The pres-
ent system of calisthenica is a bad one,
They should uso Lowis’ system, At
ent the exercise is entirely too violent,
The arms are thrown out and upwarda
with great force, Why, it e h to
teaf the child's chest to picces.
again, the children are Iul«‘ to bend their
bodies backward, They do so, and, asn
result, tho child comes homo and com-
plains of a sore back. 1 advocate the
uso of light weights, slow movements,
inereasing in motion only ns the muscles
and joints bocome accustomed to the
rapid movemont. The practice should
be daily, and not left for a woek
at a time, a it is now."

THE METHOD NOT FROPERLY APPLIED.

Dr Van Baun: *1 indorso ealisthenics
when they are properly applied to tho
individual pupil. I consider the method
at the Girls' Normal school open to oriti-
cism, The suits cause the removal of
tho ordinary skirts and are much shorter
and of lighter materinl, The selection
and length of lime devoted to the exer-
cliso Is often Injudicious, frequently caus-
ing fatigue. 1 know that Class ©, No, B,
is exercised every other Friday for two
consecutive hours, while n number of B
clnuses had an hour daily for two weeks,
An ordinary pupil cannot stand such
work as this,"

Dr, Betts: "1 cousider tho require-
ments of the Girls' Normal school, to-
gether with the long hours, as too
a8 strain on the health of many of the
pupila. I bhave frequently noticed that
girls began their work in the fall with
ruddy faces and all the evidences of
good health, and by the following June
they looked wan and tired and com-
plained of poor health.”

Bimon Gratz: *The doctors who object
to calisthenics in the Normal school don't
know what they are talking nbout. Tho
welghts aro of light wood and the motion
is not violent or jerky. Tho dresses aro
of heavy woolen material and are wuch
warmer than their ordinary street drosses,
I have nover known of a girl complain-
ing since the method bas been in use,
Weuse Dio Low s’ system and that proves
that the phiysicians don't know what they
are talking nbout, Tho wcholara like it
and the School of Practico scholars, little
6-year-old tots, are especially delighted.”

A girl in Clags B: “It's absurd to say
that tho exercises are too viclent. The
foree of the movement is not suflicient to
injure a baby. As to thoscholars looking
‘wan and tired,' that s rather duo to the
overcrowded condition of tho classes and
tho lack of proper ventilation, which wo
often experience, The exercises do not
continue for two hours on uny oceasion,
and our teacher is vory considerato of our
comfort."—Philadelphia Times,

Lawyer's Labors,

Within the memory of men still living,
it was not a difficult task for a lawyer in
active practice to familiarize himself
with ull the leading American declsions,
How ia it now? Unless his memory is
abnormally developed he cannot retain
the names of the reports, even, much less
thelr contents. 1o this wultitude of au-
thorities, both luminous and fuliginous,
no proposition, however absurd, is re-
quired to stand with apparent support,
Tho lawyer of tho present, instead of
basing bis judgment upon Lroad, general
principles of vight, is apt to spend Lis
time und waste his faculties in delving
and searching among the yellow covered
literature of a public law library (no one
but a millionaire ean afford one of his
own) for some case similar to the one in
hand. He shrinks into o mere *decision
index or an echo” MHe locomes n pa-
tient toiler searching for the threads of
precedent to twist & rope with which to
stranglo principle. A writer who took
the pains to gather the statistics neserts
that from December, 1880, to August,
1857 —a period of eight months—the su-
preme court and the courts of last resort
of the virious states rendered 8,823 de-
clsions, in most of which opinions were
written,—Forum,

The Mallce of Crimlsals.

H ull the threats made of contemplated
veugeance of convicted criminals wero
carried out, the mortality among officers
of the law would be astounding, No
thief ever felt the balter draw with good
opinion of the law, so runs the ancient
chestnut, and it is equally true that never
yet was there a eriminal who had philoso-
ﬁhy enough to give the officer who sends

im up eredit for deing his duty, They
imagine themselves the victim of a pri-
vite grievance, and when they are on
their way to tho penitentiary hon-
estly believe that they intend to geteven
with the officer ut the expiration of their
terms, A year or two in the prison hasa
wonderfully calming effect, and when
the prisoner is released he s not inclined
to seek readiission to its walls, Nolittle
scheme of revenge will tempt him to tak-
ing the chances of another term, Ido
not recall a single case in my police ex-
perience where a returned oconvict has

attem the lifs otnrmnc\uhgoﬁ-
oer,— Oﬂc.ﬁlh lobe-Democrat,
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IMUERIAL AND ROYAL AUSTRO.
HUNGARIAN CONSBULATR.

According to the instructions of the
Royal Hungarian Ministry for Agricul.
ture, Industry and Commeres in Boda-
Pat to this Imperial and Royal consulate
it is hareby attested to that the
Hungarian Government wine esllars
Buda-Pest were established by the
garian Government, February 1,
and that the establishment s since
coutrol of sald ministry.

The alm of these wine cellars s to sup-
ply the world's markets with the best
wines produced in Hungary, fres from
nny adulteration,

Mr. I, E. Biaymaker, agent of Lan-
oaster, I's., has by the Government’s
general agents of

1

:

LOUIS WESTERGAARD,

Imperial and Royal Consaul of Austrie-
Hungury.

o .
BEAL,
T. & B, HUNG. CONSULATE,
A

PHIL'A., PA,
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